THE LANCASTER NEWS FRID{&Y, OC'T. 6, 1916.

Aboard The Chilton Grange

Crew of a Water-Logged Ship Mutinies in Mid-Ocean
By RALPH D. PAINE

A woman waited

patiently in a favor in the world to me and my/
long, long aisle of desks at which (ittle hoy.""
gpruce clerks were busied with bills ~ Sir James coughed. fumbled with
of lading, manifests, and accounts. | the papers on his desk, and de
Through the nearest window she sauw manded:
the crowded waterfront of Liverpool “What is there about this par-
and the jostling tratfic of the Mer-|ticular vovage to make vyou feel
sey. She was waiting in the hope o! alarmed? A summer passage in 2
a brief interview with Sir James Babb stanch, well-found steamer with an

Noreross, Handsome she ayven !

when anxiety had made her haggard

wWias experienced master should

not

why, 1
mind being along myself!™

subtile and mysterious than wh'plous|
telegraphy. "

At this moment the great man's
secretary entered hastily, a packet ol
loetters in his hand.

“The American mail, Sir James."”
gaid he. *“And you will be delighted.
I'm sure, to see the handwriting of
|Mr, Hayden Noreross again.”

“Ah, thank you.,” was the eager,
beaming reply, the woman 'I'urgn‘nv'n_
“No doubt my son has written to tell
me in what liner he has taken pas-

‘'sage for home. A White Star boeat,
or a Cunarder, 1 suppose.™

The storm had almost blown itself

out, and the swollen seas that reared
against horizon were =sul-
lenly subsiding. The Chilton Grang»
rolled as though weary of the battle
for survival. Captain Nelson Sack-
ett marked how slow and heavy was
her her mnatural buoyancy
well nigh gone.  His first mate stood

a leaden

motion,

The day wore on into a misty after-
noon, which curtained the wallowing
freighter from the sight of other
steamers. The men were deserting
their post. ‘The fires had been ex-
tinguished, and the pumps no long-
er throbbed. Armed and indomi-
table, Ceaptain Sackett drove the
seamen and stokers away from the
one seaworthy boat.

Suddenly there raged' in the more
ruffianly of the crew the resolve to

leave young Noreross behind to
drown, Shoving Noreross into a
room, Captain Sackett whirled to

tace the onset. They swarmed about
him like wolves,

His warning shout
them. With a fecling of pity, he shot
the leader, and the mob broke,

« Obedience and disciplined to the

failed to check

TANLAC HAS BEEN WOR

Richardson Declares “Two Years
Have Passed Since Tanlac
Restored My Health,”

ONCE LIVED ON MILK.

Removed by Tanlac, He Says
“I've Had No Return of Any
of My Old Troubles.”

A few

son, a

days ago, Frank Richard-
well known  emgploye of the
Byrd Printing Company, residing at

Rhoades and the second mate
hauled Noreross toward the boat, un-

heeding  his frantic  protests. The

last,

S2ir James had many other matters “1 have had bLad dreams, dreadful
far more important to oceupy thiz dreams.'” she evaszively returned. A
valuable morning, His secretary ex- woman weaves strange fancies when
plained this to the woman, but her her man iz tar away. 1 am not the
persistence was unshaken. hysterical sort, but L feel things, and

At length the great man was in- they come true. You will promise to
formed that the wife nf one of hi= let me know? 1 have been tracing
shipmasters could not be got rid of. the vovage with a pencil on an old
She was very quiet and deseent chart, setting down every day an
about it. Perhaps a word or two average run for the Chilton Grange
would satisfy her, Sympathy for She must be in mid-ocean by now,
femininity in distress throbbed he | Ships should be passing her on the
neath the white waistcoat of Sir eastbound track. Is it foolish to ask
James Babb Norecross. Caressing his them to look for her?"
neat gray whiskers, he blandly told| At last her restless mood geemed
the secretary: [to have communicated itself to the

“You may admit her, 1 ean spare

five minutes. Her husband
mands one of my vessels? Ah, what
name?”’

"“*The Chilton Grange,' she savs,

gir. The =teamer left New York ten
days ago.™

Sir James pursed lips, and
something like a serowl shadowed his

mio-sive features, The annovance
Wis momentary, however, and hiz
m=llow genfality reasserted itself as
he said:

The Chilton Grange? Let me see,
That would be Captain Nelson Sack-
ett A mastey

to horrow trouble

capable but ineclined
He remained seated as the woman

entered, hesitant, abashed, her cheek

brightly flushed. It was an im.
mensely audacious enterprise for he
10 thrust herself upon the notice of
Sir James Babb Noreross. In her

hand was a letter, folded and 1-nn‘|"'l in her dark eyes and curled her|

cealsd, which

hut

che did
it

not expect to

disclose: zave her courage

and was the reason she had waited [125t she might jeopardize her hus.
80 patiently, | band’s interests with his erployer
The ship owner graciously indi But the monstrous hypocrisy of Si
cated a chair, but she preferred ln"l:‘m"'\" Babb  Noreross  made he
gtand. The sgight of him sum--hnwf”""’“' diseretion to the winds
braced her rvesolution. Her !-!lil[n'!‘.': He "‘:'“'_""'“:-“:-‘ I¥ing to her, and,
figure was held erect, the poise of she knew it
her head was challenging, and her Smoothing out the crimpled letter
breath no longer fluttered between " POT hand, she moved closer to the
parted lips. |d"“k‘
“Mrs. Sacket!? I have not haid “And so you would not mind be
the pleasure of meeting* you, al- /"% @10ng with Captain Sackett

thauzh your husband has Been for

nany vears in my employ,” sono- :,-lw N.-IM’ mocking and tempestuous,
Nor- It will go hard with him, no doubt,

rously declaimed Sir James
fTRs,

“I am Judith Sackett,” she an-
swered, regarding  him from he
neath black, level brows.

Ier voice trembled a little, but
she controlled it as she went on to

Hay:

"I must ask your pardon for put-
ting you to the trouble of seping
Lbut T am myself with
worry, and could
proper information-—at least
1t wasn't sufficient to make my mind
gy —'

me, besiine

your clerks cive

me e

Sir James stirred in his chair with
an alr of disquietude and found him-
wlf avoiding the gaze of Judith Sack-

etl.  He lumbered to his feet as he
cxclalmed:

“You are agitatea, my dear wo
min I beg of yon to bhe seated, 1
tm wholly at your serviee."

As though she heard him not Ju
dith Suckett nervously twisted the
letter in hor fingers and moved to i

window where she leaned againgt the
ledze Toward the beefy, pompons

shipping magnate she felt a vague

portly Sir Jumes. He flung out
he affirmed:

“But., my dear Mrs. Sackett, the
' vesae] not overdue She is jog-
lginz along at eight nine Knots,
with of thousand

And I have the great-

is
or
a vovage three
miles to make

confidence

est in your husband. 1
shall be glad., however, to comply
with your request., The office has
your address. | am at a loss to un

| derstand your fears IT they did not

leause

you so much real distress, 1
should be Inclined to laugh at them.
jupon my word! Captain Sackett is
jas safe in the Chiton Grange as|
|though nhe were on dry land Have
yYou been having any trouble with
your nerves that might acecount fo:
{this!"

Judith Sackett was no longer ahle
to dissemhble her contempt. It

blaz-

red lips. Until now she had wateh-

{Tully held her speech under restraint

this voyage in the Chilton Grange:

If he comes through safe, alter I tell
you the truth to your face. But can
I listen to the eruel nonsense of an
owner who holds sailors’
sailors’ widows so cheap?'"
Sir looked
florid became

lives and

James
leatures

amazed,
mottled with
righteous indignation. He was about
to ring for his secretury
the woman removed, but
fronted him, and

Judith
message

and have
she
veautifug
Sackett
from
ettt as he had
cahin

York:

fearless

read alowd the
Captain Nelson Sack
written it to her in his

just before sailing from New

“1 expected to stay here longer for
repaira in dry doeck, but
Babb Noreross tells me
proceed I mailed
to him as soon as we came in from
Rin.  The vessel has strained herself
forward, and
pumps going.

sSir

1-}'

James
cable to

at onee, a report

we  had 1o keep the
Phere is eight feet of
water in the forepeak now, and wa
can’t seem to gain on it much. The
reason why the owner orders me to

wait and go into dry dock in Liver

eense of physical  repulsion She Poolis that the job will cost him four
wished 8im to keep hisidlstincs, jor five hundrea pounds less than if
“I'came to ask it the Chilton I had it done in  New  York. With
Grangs bad been reported since she /7 Weather the Chilton Grange will
sailed from New York.” the wnllmn:""' able to make the passage. al-
sxplained. “They told® me I ihs though it will be slow —and You must
other room that she had not hgpn'nm worry.
apoken. ‘ “The owner takes no risk on her,
“Which was quite correct, Mrs. for the steamer is well insured, and
sacketr pleasantly replied Sir he is going in for bigger ships which
James. “But there s ok tha aliqhi-.“m more profitable to run. 1 might
est ground for alarm. Our Hmallerﬁ“ﬂh Lloyd's  agent in  New York

#hips of the Chilton Grange class are | B8t he thought of starting wcross|

not yet equipped with wireless,

nakes the
mee spoken

Altlantie
The
"as been at sea nnly

without
Chilton
ten days.
surprised that you should feel at all
concerned about her.”
“I am always anxious
huaband Is  afloat,"” said
Sackett “It the cross that we
wivea seafaring men must bear,
What I wish to beg of you ia that
you will surely sena word to my
house whenever the steamer I8 heard
from. If I leave it to a clerk, he
may forget or delay it. I you com-

mand it, I can depend upon getting
the news.

Grange

when my

Judith
I8

l’l’

Imiu;:|

I am |

‘Itlthp western ocean with eight feet of before the ship zoes under,”
fometimes happens that the steamer|" 2" in the forepeak and the pumps, Captain Sackett,

unable to clear it. He would order
the vessel into dry dock or cancel the
insurance, but I can't aftord to do it,
| Sir James Babh Norcross would give
me the sack and blacklist me in Eng-
lish ports. A shipmaster has to take
things as he finds them these days
Judith Sackett’'s volce faltered ana
died. She stood waiting for 8i
James to answer the damning Indict-
ment, Her words had been like the
tolling of a bell. Their intonation
conveyed her belief that the Chilton
Grange would never see port. again,
as though her dreams of disaster

It will be the greatest|Dad been prompted by means mors,on the bridge of the Chilton l:ir:m;e.t

his|
com- arm in a jerky, emphatic gesture as|

Fo

his

con-

=0
L

L]
West Lake St., Atlanta, came in
(to Jacob's Pharmacy and in relating

2 Ihis experience with Tanlae, said:
beside him, a man whom life had mob !'LI“H‘:I! and streamed after them, “Abouteightesn manths ago, while
whipped into uncomplaining forti- Captain Sat:-lfvn raced on :1hfall. I lived in noxvilied Tenn.. T mads
tude It was part of the scheme of '.Im.l .,-ttn-ul with his back to the boat, e statem wouldn't take
existence, as he knew it, that mari- striving to repel the rush as the ship $500 for th AR B1A. fb,
ners should be forced to go in un- began to sink. e Well, I just o tell you I still
seaworthy vessels to  earn  their _In the mournful obscurity of the teol Lo shise AboRE It T subl
bread. mist there suddenly, loomed the fered with the st terrible case of

."\\‘ilt she last through another shape of a huge liner, 'mwlwanl stomach trouble ich had followed
night, sir?” he asked without emo- bound, which siackened way and be- ™a ToF Hoven | sears and pulled
rtion. gan to drop her rescuing hoats with

5 me down almo & point of de-

“I doubt it, Mr. Rhoades, “’heniiilllzt“al celerity.  The crew of the spair. Tanlacfgave » relief when
she settles a little lower we will try sinking tramp_ leaped into the sea be- everything. el Lad falled sHA T din
to gzet the poats away, I'm hoping fore the suction could drag them never gorget Jt
gsomething may happen along to plek down. Captain Sackett flung his| = ;

{ug off before the poor old hooker passenger overboard and dived as
|founders," his forlorn ship lunged and rolled in
“She never had a falr chance thig!'h" closing moment of the tragedy.
voyage, sir. Crippled to begin with, They fought clear of her, and were
and Tuck went her. fished out by the seamen of the liner,
“Right vou gald  Captain ®n officer explaining:
Sackett, “and I feel sorry for her.” “We had special orders by
“Queer—awful queer, isn't it, sir, less to look out for you. A
that the owner’'s son should have shave, that."
shoved the way he The shipping magnate was afraid
did vovage turn out t? meet his only son, and his natural
thizs wav?" : [joy  was profoundly shadowed
) |Hayvden shook hands, but hiz mood
! i'”d,\\'us taciturn, and he was more like
80 strange. You and Ij, stranger until they had quitted the

»§ rments of God. :

2 the judgments of G !r‘rnwnl. Then he saia, grave, inflex-

They can overtake a man as pow N-_iihlﬂ'

ful as Sir Jamesz Babb Norcross."” | “1 have salled with a man. father
Hayden Norcross had

climbed tni:l better man than you. He kept his

against
are,’
wire-
close
hims lf aboard
and tuen the

“"Strange
perhaps not
believe

i is

Mr. Rhoades,
|

| in

the bridge and approached them un-

“My diet 'was restricted to milk
and occasionally a soft boiled PEE,
and I wouldn't dare touch meats of
any kind. I was habitually consti-
pated and extermely nervous. No
matter what I would eat, T would al-
ways have an awful pain in my
stomach and this, with my stomach,
kept me awake for hours every
night. My conditlon alarmed my
wife and I was almost at the turn of
the road where I hadn't strength to

only son as they passed from the hdr-
borside, Brokenly he muttered:

“I may have made mistakes, Hay-
If you think

why, 1 need your help.

den. you can mend

them- We

$500 TO HIM HE SAYS

_started to the drug store one even-

follow my vocation,

“I read about Tanlac helping so
many people who were afflicted as I
was, and determined to try it. I

Ing for my first bottle, and I was so
weak from loss of strength and ener-
‘zy that I fainted. I managed to get
back home after so long and started
on my Tanlac, and the first few
doses made me feel better. I con-
tinued improving, and, after taking
the fourth bottle, there was a most

wonderful change in my condition.
I found that I could eat just any-
thing I wanted, and, for the first

time in yvears, I could eat boiled ham
and pl‘ltnlm*ﬁ and felt no ill after- °
effects. The pains all left my stom-
ach, my nervousness disappeared and
I could sleep like a child. My trou-
bles all went away with those few
bottles of Tanlac and left me stron-
ger and more energetic than I had
been in years, Yes, sir, eighteen
months hawe passed since Tanlac so
wonderfully restored my health, and
it gives me pleasure to tell you that
I have no return of any of my old
troubles to this good day, and 1 have
kept my average weight all along,
Tanlac made life a real pleasure to
me, and I go about my work with a
feeling that reminds me of the daya
of my young manhood."”

Tanlae, the master medicine, Is
sold exclusively by J. F. Mackey,
Lancaster; Peoples Drug & Grocery
Co., Heath Springs; C. 0. Floyd,
Kershaw.—Adv.

ATLANTA CARS RUNNING.

Atlanta, Ga.. Oect. 3.--—-!.9(:‘1' and
suburban which -wera
sent to their barns Sunday and again
Monday night,

street cars,

beeause  of alleged

wilh
striking motormen and conductors,
were operated tonight and it was an-
nounced that service would be con-
tinued on reduced schedules until

the usual hours of stopping for the
night,

danger from sympathizers

A ferew from killing me. It was [or|want no more disasters like the Chil-| Whenever ‘.;.W ng?ﬂl Tonlc
observed. He heard the voice of| : y . - ake
the sake of other sailors. You can|ton Grange. I-—I too have suffered.

[Captain Sackett, solemn and devout, | ; S ] . - i The Old Standard Grove's Tasteless

; : take your choice. I step into the|Wil! you come home with me! chill Tonic is equally valuable as s
{deliver this condemnation a3 Ol usiness and change its methods—do “On those terms I will g0 hom:| Genaral Tonic because it contains the
whouknew iwhersol he apoke.. W hw.!)’nu understand that?’—or we part.” [with vou,”” was the verdict of the weli'.mowntonlcproperti“o_fQUlNINE
. th s fen oy . ‘aar he
and =shaking, but not with fear, th Sir James turned to gaze at Ju-|new head of the house of Norcross.|and Ihlil(])!‘l: ilFaclpﬁnthethBﬁr. Drive;
young man stepped between the two Yo ) | A -] out‘ alaria, Enric es the Blood an
» \ \ ii||lh Sackett and her mun and their (The End.) Builds up the Whole System. 50 cents,
officers and eried: ]

“Why have you heen hiding things| —— — -,
from me ever since we  left New
York? Whit i« the trouble with *_
this ship? Is she hauntea? What'a

this nonsense abont my father and!
the judgments God?™” I

The sighed and went for-|
ward, methodieal, unhurried, as nl-:

0f )

mite

ATTENTION

wave, Captain Sackett laid his hand
upon Hayilen’'s shouldpr as hel
lsaid: }

“The Chilton Granze is dropping|
from under our feet. I have tried
[to keep the truth from vou because |
I could not raily hold you responsi-|
ble. But now vou ought to know |

If y8u come out this alive, T want you!
to remember for the sake of other|
suilors,” ; |
exclaimed l
that in
this extremity there war no room lh'_n-L
anything except the truth, naked and |
birutal,
*Thai
ér to sea when he had the facts 10_"
prove she wasn't fit Ha didl;

what?"

Noreross,

“Hemember

HHayden discerning

|
your father sent this -at--:ml-!_

10 go.

Lo

We are prepared to gin your cotton.
If you want the best turnout let us gin your
cotton for you. We appreciate your busi-
ness and will do our best to satisfy you.

Give us a trial and let us prove it to you.

it Save no more money than yon
'Hing a month And jnllyi
little he cared If we poor devils never |
saw Liverpool!" |
“It's a lie!
shouted young Noreross, but hi:‘lj
faltered. You trying to|
cover up your own neglect, You h:l\'r.-!
listened to the ravings of the
crew. My God, to say such & thing
as that about my father!® |
From his galt-stained  blue  coat!
the shipmaster pulled out g cOpy of |
the  report he  haa  mailed to Str
James Babb Norcross and the cabled
reply.  Without anger he gave them|
the son. The evidence required
no comment. It was tinal, n-mpl@lu-.!I
When Hayden Norcross hed read|
it, slowly. unflinchingly, he forgot
that death was so near. The expres-|
sion of his face longer Loy-
ish.
“No

away in

It must be a lie!"

volee are

ailly

1o

Wis no

wonder

Vi

the men were curs-|

he said after an abstracted

L1

ing me!
|sllence,

't
!
o | i

im eating my own conscience
iluulhf
Loy \-\urnl
me for that?|
I hml!

“I falled
lyou, vou forgive
(It seemed like a decress that
no right to meddle with,"

“I ean’t hold it against you, of

C'an

A
R
M
k
R
3
!

You will save money if you let us gin
your cotton.

We will pay you the market price for'
your seed.

wWas

course,'’ the manly assurance,
“You conld have done nothing else.!

F
A
R
M
E
R
\
!

IHow long can we stay afloat? There

are the boats, you know.”

“Yes, there are the boats, Mr, Nor-|
cross, but only one is worth launch-
;ing overside. The others are old
and rotten. The pain hold them to-
|gether,” |
[ Hayden winced and turned away.|
|The captain resumed his last wateh |

~ LANCASTER COTTON OIL C0.




